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under the name of C-----R-----, to be placed under special observa-
tion, as he might be suicidal. The military authorities fully agreed,
they having no staff at the Tower to guard suicidal cases. When he
arrived at Euston this morning, an officer from the Tower was present
to claim him, but my inspector explained that he was under orders
for that same purpose. We had tried to cut him off at Willesden, but
it meant stopping the train, and there was not sufficient time for
this.
Our interview was but half completed when Patrick Quinn, Super-
intendent of the Special Branch, peered round the door with the
expression of Mephistopheles, tiptoed up to my table and deposited a
MS. volume upon it. He then withdrew discreetly and left the inter-
view to proceed.  Whether Casement recognised the volume or not,
I am unable to say: at any rate it did not appear to confuse him.
Quinn had abstracted it from his luggage, which was lying in the
Special Branch office.  It was a diary, and when I came to examine
it after the interview, I realised that it could not be printed in any
language.  At that time there were paragraphs in American news-
papers in Casement's favour. I had a page or two of the diary photo-
graphed and took them to Mr. Page, the American Ambassador. He
was not a person easily moved, but he had read only half a page when
he laid it down, saying, " Forgive me, but I have a luncheon engage-
ment to-day and, if I read any more, my host and his other guests will
think that I have been taken suddenly ill!     One needs a strong
stomach to eat anything after reading this. Still, I suppose that it will
be my duty to send it to the State Department. I trust that it will not
have the same effect on Mr. Bryan that it has had on me."
[Being a personal diary and irrelevant to the charge of high treason,
it was never mentioned at the trial. Lately I came across a typewritten
copy of the complete journal among my papers, and I committed it to
the fire in case my executors should find it.]
Friends of Casement have raised the question as to whether he was
sane. As far as his conduct of his affairs was concerned, he was cer-
tainly as sane as the majority of people, but on his moral side he was
definitely abnormal.
I put to him suddenly the question: When had he last seen Anthony
Brogan? He admitted knowing him as a matter of course, but said
he was a scoundrel, and that he did not trust him. Anthony Brogan,